,' Hawkshaw the Detective

The Curious Eor‘sod; of the Ambassador
and-the Plaid Vest,

By Gus Mager
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GOV ANY OLD CLOTHES
To seLL?
OLD VESTS 2

'L GIVE You
FIFTY CENTS FOR
THis VEST !

ANY WHY YES, INE

SOME OLD THiNGs|
LING ARouND-| &
MWAIT A MINUTE! | E
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OH, I COULDN'T
SELL THAT— T,
BELONGS To.
HAWKSHAW
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TWO DOLIARS !
THREE DoLtars !

GINE ME TEN
Douars AND You (B
CAN HAVE T — wAIT &
TILL T LOOK THROuGH
THE PockeTs! I

I'M SOME BUSINESS
MAN TO TALK THAT
DUFFER OUT OF
TEN DOLLARS FOR
THAT OLDp VEST OF
HAWKSHAW'S !

OH VERY SIMPLE!
1 SOLD THAT QLD

PLAD VEST OF YOURS
TO A FOOL OF AN OLD-
CLOTHES MAN THAT
DROPPED IN {

HE HAS THE START OF us!

1 MUST TELEPHONE ! GIVE

g
=] MEA o&scuﬁ
l“rlou OF HIM!
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HELLOY CHOW CHOW ENtasey?
LOOK OUT FOR A DAN&EROUS
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NOW THEN, PROFESSOR, \
T'LL THANK You FOR Tt
PAPER. YOU TOOK FROM = =
TS HIDING PIACE | X X
IN HE LINING | &7
&

1 MusT ] (Nossing Do 1]
SEE THE )\ No DANGELOUS
A BﬁSSth'- LUNATICS

ALOWED?
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AH, COLONEL , THAT IS A SECRET
WHICH THE AMBASSADOR. FROM
CHOW CHOW WOULD GIVE

EAR ! YOU
UTTLE KNow,

COLONEL, How
NEAR YoU CAME
TO PLUNGING OUR




